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standing together looking upon the darkling circle of water
in the fish-pond. Theo broke the silence by saying simply
in a low voice: " He made summer/'

The night, and the fragrance of the wounded grass, and
Theo's voice saying these few simple words, were a powerful
magic to Adela. How she had loved this Sussex house and
garden! But always she had been denied the final seal of
peace. For two years that two-and-twenty would not erase
she had suffered and endured; and memory since then had
been tyrannical. It had had the power, in her most tranquil
moments, to intrude and destroy, and sometimes she thought
it would drive her out at last, like Eve from Eden. But now
she knew that this would not happen. She laid her hand
lightly on Theo's arm. " Let us go in, Theo," she said. They
went in together, and Miss Chambers followed.

They came into the drawing-room through the frencH
window as Mr. Newstead came in through the door. A
maid followed him. She shut the windows and began to
light the oil lamps that stood on standards here and there.
"My friend Daniel Dunkerley/1 said Theo with a laugh,
" would find Cotter's Court dreadfully antiquated. Oil
lamps, indeed! He'd soon have them out of the way and
electricity installed."

Adela had sensed the antagonism of Theo and Richard
Newstead. She was glad of a topic which, she hoped, would
keep their minds interested. " Tell us about him, Theo,"
she said, and, turning to Newstead : " This Daniel Dunker-
ley, Richard, is the mind behind this ridiculous paper called
Hard Facts that's spreading like a plague through the country*
Theo knows him well."

" I don't know," said Theo traitorously, " whether there's
a mind behind the paper at all. It's hardly likely that Mr,
Newstead has come across Hard Facts, but if you have, sir,
what do you say ? I have heard the editor himself refer to
the paper as garbage."

Mr. Newstead was in a thoroughly bad mood. He had
sat for some time chewing over the suave insult that Theo
had addressed to him. Then he.had taken Dizzy up to his
bedroom and put him to bed. Now he was ready to deal
with this young man, to controvert everything he might say.